COWBOY STAR OF THE MOVIES 
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TIM grins at young Jimmy Mackemie on 
the sot of "Masked Raiders," and gets a 
nice grin back. Notice Jimmy's two guns. 







RODEO hands watch the contests in Ihe READY to grab, as the badman aims to 
arena, but Tim and Chito, standing near fire, is Chito RafWy. The rifle may 
one of the chutes, have private business. go off, but the bullet won't hit anyone! 
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WiTH A SPftyG QP*t$ POWER- 
'ul lsgs i 7/m woes TMS 

clotnesl'ss, h/0h above the 

street, ^ 



CANT GET ?OWN 
TM6(?£ AW fASTfiff 
Tha* This .' 






■ 'M'f tUQDiN QN*LAUS*T 0#IV£5 
WIN0 ANQ ffgASQN WOW Tut $A0 
HATQI THEN, /V THE OiSST Of THE 
AUfS, TIM'S *$TS HIT UKt PiLS08lvfff$> 






WkOWS ON* THE STREET, Ti\\ AHD 
™CW7U WATCH THE PISGffUHTlEP 
BAD H4T5 WALK AWAV INTO THE 
DARKNESS.. 

NOW MAV0C 
we ARC FOR 
TO BAT, NO? 
CMITO GON- 

1AL.6Z aus- 

TAMONTfi 

papprtv irs 

rEEUNS HIS BACK- 
BCNH TOUCH I N3 

BELTBUCKlC! 



NO S£N$E HOLDING 
THEM. CHITO- THE 

HCMiflE THEY 
ATTACKED VAM05ED 
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' TW5f WfifffN'T | 8UT what 




ORDINARY MOUSE/ EESiTTVCV 




, BUCGL45S — S. AflE AfEff? 




THEY'RE WORKING ) mooter 




.WITH A GANG! / KEEPING 




t^l^n -^' plpwtn 




KI MONEY ON 




I THg£ RANCH.' 









> 





U/rTLF iAT.tff 



1 



I'M CUP* ^ 
PAPKER. MY DAD 
WAS A WANDERER, A FlDDLE- 
FOCT. HE FOUND A TREASURE - 
HE ALWAYS FIGURED IT WAS 
THE LOST TREASURE TRAIN OF 
CQTONACO -HIDDEN AWAY. ME MADE 
A MAP. WHIN HE DIED, Hg GAVE /A€ 
THAT MAP AN' A WARNING .' T Mffff S 
SOME CANCER CQNNECTEP WITH THg 
TREA3Lffe...BUT I DON'T KNOW 
WHAT IT IS .' 








U|S TKff AKZ&vA ,V100* 5lC*VlV 
SETTLE'S TOWARD THg HOQtZOS, 7»QEi 
»CV$CA*SN ,M0VE ATArASr<?AU.0P 
AWAY *W*I TH# T BAR * XANCM 
BUlLPiNGS... , 

-J WITH A 

FAST START, WE MIGHT (JET 
THE JWP ON THOSE H0M8RH 
ANYHOW, WE'LL ?RV... 





WttPfd ANC SHE •'. W5 tf/Oi 

T*BA&U#f'SeeK£#S. £U*wv *W£>5 rwfw 
WA4A<W r*f/<? MOUNTS i/P,4 AfAWtn* 
Tff4>L Stf f>tf ff;PS4W ffAMG£. y> 
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■Gross r** «w*p, fiat AAEfcvXY */ve#, 7WfiV ovn? rm 

SALT FLATS OK The OTHCK S'0€ OP Th£ StiP$A*S ... 



THAT'S ANOTHER 
TH«f E, FOUR DAYS 

TRAVEL . LfT'5 
KEEP moving! 



^ 
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f GOT TO (If T MV 
BALANCE.' MAV6I 

I Can Outrun thcm 

— TO T>£ iQGi 
Cr THf CANYON.. 




Bur as tvf Bfltfr /s Puueo off, and rut 1 

A1AP WITHDRAWN., ' — ' * * 




jP^fcvNqSh 




N0&M**l A 

p§*n:r tmk. 

W§ LOOP FAX.* 
Y g- iO 

5TVMP- THAT 
PULL* LOOSt 
Af h'g fi4ii.fi 

DOVWWAQC W 

T*g*P8fO Or* 



yj 



AL.WST 9NAPS TIMS «*N*$ *K&M 
hlS *&>£, TH$ STUMP C4TC«£$ ON A 

**jm/om *ock-i ■ 

GOT TO... GET BACK 

up... soon as rem 

THGSe OIMC0T5 WILL 
M HlAfTlS* /.\*0iAD 
800V... FOR THE A\*r ] 
TOO* ... ON' TK CANVON 

FLOOR... 
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AY Ol Wl T.'Mi A/ 

VOJ Aflff BffiNG /[ 

AUVI.' /\ 


VC/M WfNT QV*R 

THAT CtiPF U*g 

A BOCK. 1 y 


V I HAO TO TAK£ A ^ 
// CHANCE. IT WAS TM£ 1 
'I ONLY WAY. NOW- / 

JVtir'5 «Of.' ^/ 






^H 


(if 


^^^ 




_iV9 \ t N 






3S 





H_ArA^7V?£Hs; 

w tog *ac* 

dfriinp Tf£s\, 

FAST, «Wff A1/V 
MM0W M4JN8 

0*f TXL. 



r A ««X»At» 

gf^MT TNgM -Wfi 
START SMOOtlN'/ 
AN' AUKg gv6*V 




/ STOP J OON'T 5H0OT 
AXVMMf < YO'J CAS -HAve 
thI MA 




\a*M *ov*$ LATiR, Arrg* cu ft mas mmd ow? 

AND CXJT0 WTHOJT ^57. 



>0U OAVf UP THf 

AWP TO JAVfi Outf 
•3, CLIFF ? 




-WHKW- TMA* BULLET 
ftHffTVt HUflT ME MOM 
than ; tmowomt; VIA 0IZ2V-' 

THf OffOUNO IS SWINOINO 
BACK ASlO FORTH... OCT TO 
3«AB »CC»C...5TtArv 
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Btu c/rrv timcumSq with 
'Hcv/n? anp cuff, up the Slopes 

OF GNOGT MOUNTAJN. FaQ AHEAD OF 
them, ENTERING THE MOUTH OF THE 
TSUSJ& CA\S,Am tm OUTLAWS •■ 



DHZvf NO i 

Bff DEEZY, / WONDER I FE.T 

SO AM 11 y OZZY. THIS i$ 

AN SAATHOUAKi* 

ncf 5 TUB DAHGW 

CL.F^'5 OAOvNAflNED 

about: wrww 
£4Prw0i/A*tf 
tmj9*jtv*v.' /a 




f^M? "fi^FS* AAINUTES, TIM CAM ONUi CLING TV &RT AND HQFE 
THAT HE AND MIS COAAPANlCN$ WILL NOT &E $WCPr INTO THE 
MAW OP ThE OPENING EAffTV. AND F.MAUV THE QUAKE SUBSIDES... 



We ON THANK OUG $TAft$ 
THO$€ OWUMO0T5 STOl-fi THAT 

map j p fHfy Hirv^wf 

WOUuO BE SGAlfO UP M 
THAT CAV€ — WITM0LT A 
CHANCE OP CSfTTTNG Oft.' 




■ S " AUVE, T^CGQOUNO $WELL9 
ASS WMP$ BENEATH TiM& FEET! 
OAPtNC CffACKt IN THEOffOUN? OPtK.. 
Then CiDBt' hE.PlKS BiFORS THE 
FUGY OF NATUB£ $ T/M AND 04170 ANP 
CUFF PAQK&F CffOUC* CN THE 8E00NQ 

'LOOK UP THEPE.' 
THE CUfFSiOi l$ 
CAVING fN.' THe 
MOITM OP THf 
TREASURE CAVE 6 
PAL'- 'NO*.. BE 'NO 
COVffffCP up: TH05I 
OwlhOC'S APE iNSi0ff..7 

THEY'LL 0f SuffifP 




AS IT 15. WE \ 
CAN FPffE T*€M, 1 

TH THEM UP 
AND TAKE TH6M > 
TO THE NEARf9T 
5H6PlFF'» 0FPICI.. 


AN' CLEfPCAwX 
HAVE HEIt 

TPCA5UPP FOP 
v HEES A^OTMAIPE 
\ AN' ME6$ 
jSflSTIWi J 


M\Jfr 






Jro^ 


^sF 


i 



fA#lV T>C VEVT04V ThfMtfK 
* TfB&FrW OUTLAWS VlE FffCM 
THE ff'OPFtfC CAVT--1WTX.., 



WE'fff FlN;$*E0.' BEIN' ;« TK«E flMfiW 
THE QUAKE 5*AJ? TEP- CUBED ME CF - 
T^ASUQE'HVNDfH' ^hv— ^ 

PERMANENTLY.' ^M I ME TOO.' 




Ht* tw# pmsoN'ees ngc, * c*no ano cu** www 

~WAU.Y «TXW SPELLBOUND EEFOEE GOAL'S SNO- TVT t0ET" 
TEBAtuQt T**IN OF THE SOAN'M CONdUSTAOOtt, CCQONAQC! 
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\P PRQfo TWXAg AND ARIZONA t DQAQGtNQ MlONQ FOR W£4#V WEEKS AND MILS& OF TRAVEL, 

COMB THS ROAD'ERANDCD TRAIL HERDS OF THE SOUTHWMSTERN RANCHES. ACROSS SWOLLEN 

RIVERS AND THROUGH MADDENING DUST STORMS, INTO INDIAN TERRITORY... 

DVP TWflff WHAT GEEM TO Si PAINTED KI0WA9...OR COMANCHES...OR OSAGES...CR aRaPAHOS 
■^..^U W/T* ULULATING SCREAKS AND TWANGING BOWS AND BLASTING RIFLES ON -me 
RIDERS NO MiRCY IS SHOWN, THE FALS8 INDIANS WANT CATTLE, ANP THtTV TAKE THEM. 
. W«OEV£R STAMPS IN THEIR PATH — DIMS! 
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JNA UTTLE MILL, BITTERNESS 
TWISTING HIS FIRM YOUNG UPS, STANDS 
CHUL-LE-ULlQ, CHILD CHIEF OP THE 
KIOWA NATION... m 



u 



TO TWC ROCKS, MV PEOPLE '. INTO 
THE HILL5! THERE THE 
BLUECQATS WILL 
NEVER? FINO VS ' 




fARCU/B ANO 
SABRE MEET <N 
KMP'Aiff, AS HATE- 
RAVAGE MEN REEL 
ANO STRUGGLE 
ACROSS THS OUST* 
PLAINS'. SLOWLY. 
T99 KIQWA5 DIS- 
ENGAGE TMCM- 

SELveS from 
the fifth 

CAVALRY... 



-9H 



EDMQTt:9Et 'KWA MATH TXAFIH VM *&%#$& //\ 



...WHtiM THE GREAT WAJORlTy OF ThF 
TRIBE FLEES 8ETWBEN TVfO TALL ClltP 

SIQS9 




Cleverly, dropping back, one BY ON£ the kiowas break 

off TUB FiGHT t M £v DROP BACK AS THEIR BEST SHARP' 
SHOOTERS PIN THE BLUECQATS 70 THE ROCKS UNTIL AM 
HAVE FLED... 



TH£ NJUN5 ARE LIKE GOATS . 

THESE DOCKS! WE'SJP AN'SLIC*. 

TO THEA^ ! 




T^AT NIGHT A SINGLE FIGURE FUES UK* THE WfNO\ 

BENEATH THS SILVER AAP QN... / — H, 

r ' IT IS LONG SlDC p fiUT 

Ml PONY 15 F*ESH, AND I AM 

•young, we will not sleep... 




B^nc so, ONC MORNING at the corral 

GATE OF THE t BAR H...1 

' WHY— IT'S 

5 GOOD SEE V W CHARLEV HELLO! 
MV WHITE ^4 I GRAB HIM.SCME- 

3RDTHER...^>%\ BODV.' HE'5 KEELING; 
OVER! 



"j 



■e m 



^ 



Hi~lM 



TIM HOLT 

Akrrg* a rou*TreSK-HCu? 5lE£P, C*aVl£* *£llO talks 

m ffFT\i-fr\ ff/T£S AT A r H RES PC JSP S^cAK .. / „ M ^ V 

PEC<Oaj 10 8KTT63 



Tfc-AT If MOW IT IS, TIM, MV PffOPLC 
*Av.£ 0IIN OfflVKN PfiO/M TMgyff iLNT- 
IMO QPOUWCS. TNfi 8LUCC0XT5 HUNT 
TM|VS 2CW*. YET WE Af?6 INNOCENT 

Wf NEVfl? ffLS^LCD THOSE STffffPS 




i 



BlOC BACK WITH VOU, 
THE BETTgpi 



^'A-cv5 omc&rs ouA/rrsm? 

AT FOOT HA-rcHgT.../ ^ 



CHUL-Lf-U.LO, 
09 0-A3...S "£^3. 45 I CALL -*>M - 
■z A PQiENO, COLONffL.' HISKI0WA5 
A*E PEACEFUL. 1 RAISED CMABLIE 
COQ A VEAS 0? TWO AT MY 
RANCH. X <N0W.' 
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Ms THE BAPLY »OUPS 0? THf SBXT WOfNiNO, THE WHITE 
m MtN— ClAD A» WAV-fiA/NTet? AT/01V4 \\APRlO*fS, R-A'O 

ANOTHER TRAIL, 





W*EM THEY RNO THIS, THfiV'tu BE 
SURE iT WAS MOLT AMD H'S KiOWA 
PALS WHO RUSTLED THESS 

5Tgec?s i 



A$ K'O filLLSy HAO 

foresee*-. . some hours 

LATEQ, AT FOOT H.ATChE 



L =$5 TMW AW HOUR LATER, T»S FIFTH CAVA*.' 

R> TW$ FROM THE PARADE GMO*OS, 
GUIDONS FLAPPING 'N THE BREEZE. R/FlEE 
POU&EO, 5A31E9 CLANKING. THE ORQER — 
DEATH TO THM KfOWAGS 
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WHAT I'Vf FTUND-.-MO C"4Nrf 
CONVWCC TMfMi aOTTOD^Pi'Cf 

our op ng*e — pqonto! 




KSASBC IT'S FF 

comi 

01*4$ 
— Asp ArTW TWCSE 
OTNfff INDUM5.' 



■ 







TIM HOLT 



X TKXrtWT SO/ NOW THAT I'M CLOSER. I 
CAN SEE THAT THOSE MEh ARFNT INDIANS 
- TMEYWf WH/TC MSN A*A$QUEVAD>NG 
AS MOANS! X TVCMWT THflR WAP 

PUiNT OlDN'T LOOK LIK6 ANY WAR 
PAINT I'D fVff* SEEN.' 



vOU AN YOPE SMART IDtAB/ 

YUH COULDN'T LEAVB WELL 

ENOUGH AUJNE. YUH MAD TO 

TJRN T*E CAVALRY CN HOLT- 

NOW *ff'S BRinOin TH£*A 

AFTER C/8/ , -- -, 



AMM, 5MAD0JP 

AN' */0# 



5" 




MM. rm ORlveS LtOPTN/NG CXWN THE 
SLOPS C* A OBSP WASH... 



RG«T 9SnIN0 m 
US i CAN'T TAJ* 

A CHANCE OP A 
BULLET 

OPODPING ON UH 





mm -nJiN, 

A5 TM# 
WV/Tg M£H 
TJRH TO 
FACW THtIR 
PSJ&$TAk7 

mm n- 



f$UT 



T7MS auc wcf «rs off: tkoop&s 

SWING IN, OUNS AND CARBINES IN HAND, AS VM 

r 1 criws Cur - 

coiontl: r pont know whv *-— 

YOU fl«D AT ME - BUT THff MEN 
YOU'ffS AFTER ARE TMSRE — AT THE 
CABIN.' TMfY AREN'T IN'OiANS — 
BUT w;Tg M€h! 
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Y*E P4ACMS "CCve S 0* rw f G*E 47 f\ %TXl M&T'S LAfffAT 
11HIUQN $MAKt THK Tffi/TH FXQM I AN' PLANTED .T SO 'T'O &E 

- <uuvy 1005? UPS.. .'V* fftrC\£v,[ «OUNO. BUT mis mccse cf- 
SCW'MJ i0Cff...A5 «* 4*0 COLONS V COGGED ME 45 Tk-e ONE ~*s 

$^4CP^W $TAVp 0Vt? W1,,, /^WWQ 5T0-.e IT... AN' HfcT VVAS 

' SMAST ENCUG* TO ffEALlZfi THAT' 
: P»G5P7fD -CUT AN THgM KlOWAS 
WOULD BE DEAD 'SOfT NOW... AN 
M| AH' THE BOYS W0U.O HAVE 
TMEM CATTLE ALL TO OUflSRvES,,. 





TIM HOLT 




mfUT OF= THE GREED AND FURY 

that was the old west sounds 
the galloping hoovcs of a 
great vwhltb stallion, and ow 

HIS SACK A GLOVMKJ9 f=iGUPE — 
GHOSTLY, WEIRD, SPECTRAL / 
FWOM THE THROATS O*- GOLD" 
GREEDV MEN, FROVl THE RAW LIPS 
OP KILLEOG AMD OUTLAwe«-ACPy 
OP PEAP RISES SHRILLY / TWEV 
KWO* TM6 MAN/ THE* KNOW 
W'M FOR 

THE GHOST OF 
THE GHOST TOWN/ 



\ 



.SWAA9 

w?y 
PE/HS m 

Ai-7E#A*Or 
TWACfiOSS 
t SUN- 
~£P 
^jv/PS OF A 

MAN AUU 

(P 

*A 

A 

? A 

BULLST OTP 
A POCMTS 




TIM HOLT 



/^HUM/Tney'PE MIGHT V 
.PEPSI6TENT/3ECWON I'VE 

r STEF>PED ON SOMEBODY'S TOGS 
— OR MAVBE SOMEBOW^S WOlCD 
UP MERE FROM THE LAW AND 

KNOWS I'M a federal marshai / 






TIM HOLT 



w r*vM/> om tat wsry floor J ' u*G$N 
VOC£S SNARL IN TffHJMPH. AND THEN- A 
SH0CK£9 3/t£MCe- 3A0M£N ONLY &Y A /HANKS 
SOS OF F£AX / 

^ oft 








ODD WHAT TRir.Kft A 
UAN'G IMAGINATION C^N 
DO TO HIM- WITH THE 
HELP OF SOME MlRPOffS, 
MY COSTUME, AND My 
BLACK LARIAT/ 

...WMMM...TMAT BLUE | 
CTRTZ WHERE DID I 
PICK THAT UP ? 




I'VE SEEN MLUfClAY i-, 

LIKE TMIG BEFORP. WHERE ? 
... WMV, OF COURSE — I'M 
JUST BEGINNING TO SEP. 
THE REASON WHY T» 
WERE CHUCKING LEAD 

AT ME. TMMY KNOW 

WHAT TWIG STUFF 
«,TOO/ 



£&\\l 



// 



TIM HOLT 



\fm? PArS CAT**. /// TH£ C&V TOW* O* 
XT+IM/AAS OF THAT SAM0 GAOST TOMS... 



IAR86N, HUH? ANY 

RELATION TO OLP ED 

LAffSEN WHO USED TO 

OWN A MOTEL OVER IN 

BLUE MESA. THE 

SH09T TOWN.., 




INHERITED TME SALOON ? SAY- VUH AIN'T 

FICSERIN'ON tffl/V'THEKE, ARC VUM ? 7 MEy 

SAV IT'S MA'rtTCP- THREE AIDERS COME >K 

LAST N-GHT SHAWCIN' 'CAUSE THf Y SGEM 

A ©HOST — y* JN*A*. £/HF QHOST S 

NONSENSE, 
6tR/ BUT TMANK 

YOU, ANYHOW. 




rfjcrury mows sao* th* saupows - 
arrwAprft... 

RECKON IT WON'T BE EA*Y 

At IT SEEMS, OENT6/I THINK 
THE GHOST RIDER WILL BE 
«A«MAVlUQ BACmT TO TUB 
©MOST TOWN -RIGHT PRONTO/ 




m THS A*9AV OPFtCf > 
Or TENMtLt. 



PONT KNOW WHERE YOU 
FOUNO rr, FURY/ CUT FILE 
CLAIM ON IT, QUICKLY/ THAT 
STUFF ASSAYS TWO THOUSAND 
IN GOL&TOTHETON, AND 
FOUR THOUSAND IN SILVER.' 



WHE WW/ JUST LIKE 
VIRGINIA CITV IN 

NEVAPA.HUM? NO 
WONDER THOSE 
THREE HOMBRESWERE 
, SO TRIGGER- HAPPV 
WHEN 1HEV9AWWE A 
DRINKIN6 WAT EC RI6«T 
. . TH6 MiPPLE OF 
THCiR FotrruKit/ 



X« 



JfATAtt&fr, AS rMFAfSffTAIOaA/AXteS ow*> 
AT G*V$r TtMW Or&lt/£ M££A, TVP££ &4A?M 
rO0A*S A44T ACROSS TH£ SftV£A?FP STP££T... 





TIM HOLT 





I'M GETTIN' OUT 
O' HEffB/ r WOULDN'T 
BE SURPRI9ED IP /aRE VOil 

TWET WOMAN WA^ / GOiNQ 
A GHOST, TOO/ A SOMEPLACE] 
HOMBRE 71 





75V-7MT1 

GHOST, U 
AGA/A/S/( BACK" 

v' \ TCNVN AKJYMOPP/ 
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J£r 9MOST 


Y HE?E 


TOW Of 


1 SHE COMBS 


mam utGA 


L now/ 


f9 UAH Y HUES 




rffQM TEN 




Af/tfc. 7H£ 




WAV *3 LONG 




A NO UOT>. 




TOWAffP 




muMBfT, 




srtttA lAJrstM 


Sh ^ 


AK9HV9 remove* 


».•.' 


Al/JTAJfD mss, 
UAMWVtf THAT 


^g * 




TWF THPB£ 




tuNSucxm 




HAVER AC C£> 




m*vo+*£> 


^B m* 1 V 


*A0* — 





3HOOT HER DOWN/ 
REMEMBER- THAT 
GHOST AINT HERE - 
SO, LET'S ROE/ 



dteSS THAW A HUB MEM*? STELLA, tt* 
nt*yH*$ SHAPCWEO HE* ALL LWLOAAC. 
MOW N£ SPURS *O#H4*#0 AS 



►>- 



<**.. 




IT'S HfM A6A//V— ~Y ST&A 9 
V TIME *M00rS / TALAf/AJ 1 - 
_^A SHOOTS 



/ 



£l/P£>eAtY- AS THE OUTLAWS SMC/PPEP 
/*v /-r/sht AA/fi awe — r/¥E &a*os t Riper 

tO&ES AAS A/ATA0.* 





*WS' HORSES START ftVTA'fMK, 
lW7t/£A>Rtll WMtMlES OTEEAR... 





rOWTIMJT ON INTO TCNMLCfj 
*TtLL THE SWERi^r TWREE 
OUTLAWS WHO TRIED TO KILL 
yOU AND STEAL N *OUR CLAIM 
TO THAT GOLD AKJD ^ILVEf* - 
BEARING GROUND ARE HtRE — 
JUST WAITING TO BE THROWN 
WTO JAIL/ 

I'LL DO IT, GHOST 



' 



RIDER/ AND- 



DEAD- I'M GLAD 
MY ^TVMFAQPl.-.' 



ALIVE OR 
RE 




TIM HOLT 



Th 



e 



MULE 



And The 

TRAIN 

IT WAS spring in the year 1828. All along 
the Santa Fc trail the wagons creaked and 
rolled, chained casks swinging under the 
jangling tail-gates, the whips of the bearded 
drivers snapping, the oxen ploughing ahead 
across the dun wastes of southwestern Kan- 
sas, Part of a continent was on the march. 
sunlight glinting on the long rifles of the 
buckskin-clad trappers, and on the pistols in 
the holsters of the drivers. 

Jeb Norwood stood in a clump of mesquite. 
fighting back the tears Behind him was a 
charred cabin and three graves that he had 
dug himself. Paw was back there, and Maw, 
and little Cissie. He had hurried them, with 
his Paw's shovel, and now he was alone — 
twelve years old, with only a gun and Paw's 
lop-eared mule. Temper, to call his own. 

"Mebbe they'll give me a place with 'em,'* 
he muttered to the big grey mule, staring at 
the oncoming wagons. "I can h'ist water an' 
chop wood. Mebbe even I could get "cm some 
meat, if they'd give rne some powder." 

He was ragged and dirty, but there were 
muscles under his tanned skin, and his eyes 
were grey and direct. He walked like an In- 
dian, with back straight and his long legs 
bent and sliding. The rifle hung, muzzle down- 
ward, over his arm. 

A bearded driver saw him first and sent a 
itrcarn of brown tobacco spraying beyond the 
rounded rump of his off wheel ox. He jerked 
a thumb back over his shoulder at the boy's 
question. 

"The wagon boss is five teams back, son." 
said the driver "If'n he lets yuh stay with us. 
yuh kin sit up here with me. Gits plumb lone- 
some with only these dumb oxen to palaver 
with!" 

The wagon boss was a lean man, big in the 
shoulder*, with long yellow hdir and blue 
ayes. He wore two pistol & strapped around his 
middle, with a Green River hunting knife in 
a bead-decorated aheath. Jeb heard the m^n 
address him as Charley His face was grava 



as Jeb told what had liapp 
"Of course, son. We'll be 

Especially since yuh own a 
One or two of the men |i 

others seemed indifferent. Bt 

the tall, lean man meant. H 

then asked, "I could stand £ 

ball. Paw shot most of his awa 

Injuns." 
A bearded man with a cross 

on his cheek grunted derisively 

It out on the sand, Charley! VV 

young 'un like him know 'bo 

gun?" 
Jeb felt the red Bush tinge hia t 

he drew himself Up stiffly. "I got . 

Comanches yestiddy. Only had two i 

too!" ^ 

Charley laughed softly. He said, "All ngi 

boy. You find yoreself a wagon to latch onto, 

an' see me tomorrow/' 
Jeb found his driver friend and laahed the 

lead-string of the mule to a tailgate chain. 

Then he swung up onto the big broad seat of 

the Dearborn betide the tobacco-chewing 

teamster. The man nodded at him, and grinned, 

"Glad to see that wall-eysfj mule o' yourn. 

youngster. These new-fangled oxen can pull 

a loaded wagon, but when it comes to — " 
The driver shook his head and let his words 

trail off. From him. Jeb learned that this was 
one of a Bent. St. Vrain Company caravan, 
bound for Santa Fe. Its great vans and wagons 
were loaded with silks and metal ware, guns 
and powder, glassware and silver. Every eye 
was on the lookout for Comanches of Kiowas, 
for they raided the wagons for its cahalUdt, 
or horse herd. 

"Seems they take a fancy to them knives 
were paclein', too," growled the driver, whose 
name was Brad. "An* beads, an* colored cloths! 
Huh! Reckon they'd plumb take everything 
that ain't nailed down tight!'!'' . 

At night, young Jeb slept behind the shal- 
low tail-gate, his small body packed into th* 
narrow space under some bolts of silk. Ha 
would stare up at the stars and blink his eyes 
hard, remembering his mother's soft voice, 
and his father's hearty shout, and the happy 
laughter of his little sister. 

And then, four nights after Jeb Norwood 
joined the caravan, he froze to silent immo- 
bility, as voices floated out of jhe night air 
near the tall-gate of Brad's wagon, where h« 
lay stretched out. 

"I tell ye, the time is now," said an excited 
voice. "They've come ao far toward Sante Fe, 
they bean*t thinkin' on Injuns no more! Why, 
man alive \ There bean't no more guards posted 
of nights. Charley Bent is sleepin' right now, 
'stead of worryin 4 'bout any redskins 1" 

Jeb remembered that hoarse voice. His 
memory called up a bearded face marked vitas 
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ar on the cheek. It was the 

ted him about *hooting his 
voice joined his. "But are 
anches will split with us?" 
rom the scarrcd-f^cc 
hem beads an* cheap knivea, 
. What use they got for vil- 
Can they use gold can 
, the loot of this rich wagon 
we do this rlfhl 
cd off, their voices fading. Jcb 
it shaking with excitement. 
peered over the side of the 
g the canvas hood. Then he 
c tail-gate. J i!, and Jro| 

aund. He ran swiftly as hi* leg* could 
j Charley Bern'* tragon 
tall, lean man was sitting m 
k prop] • d ro a hie wheel, smoking his larrt 
♦pe for the night. He looked up c 
Jeh. then grew ominously silent as Job talked. 
"'So,*' smiled Bent coldly. "Blackie Logan 
figures to tide th* Injuns ag'in ita, does he? 
Young un, yuh did right to come to me. How's 
that mule o' your'n?" 

Jeb grinned. "Gettin' fat an' sassy, loafin' 
along behind t.hat»wagon." 

Bent laughed. Tm givin' yuh a saddle. Put 
it on him. Take him ridm* out in Front ol the 
train from now on Yuh sawy?" 

His heart thudding excitedly. Jeb nodded, 
The big man Mooperi and lifted a small par 
felche bag. "There's powder aV ball Ifi iierr 
(at yore rifle I'll be keepin an eye on yuh, 
ton." Jeb grinned faintly, and his hand closed 
tightly ovrr the beaded parfelche bag. Hi* 
heart thumped excitedly. It was a good feel- 
ing to be needed. Jeb thought. 

' walked to Brad's wagon and unhitched 
the rope hackamorc that w*j tied to the < 
(•ate. Leading Trmper. Jeb walked through 
the starlight between the clump* of *c»i«>l anr! 
ocotilfo. His rinV hung, barrel downward, 
ks an arm. His young eye* searched 
on. 
Jab «r«Jk«d steadily tbroogfa tin ;l.iwn. A 




mile or two behind him. the big vans were 
rumbling. And he, Jeb, was being trusted to 
be lookout for all that wealth back there 1 A 
proud tingle went through hia veins- 
Then Temper lifted his head *n6 brayed! 

Jeb froie in his tracks He had heard Tem- 
per bray like that before! It had been when 
the redskins were shooting at his Maw and 
Paw— 

Jcb lifted his gun and fired three times, 
quickly, as fast as he could trigger his rifle. 
Three shot* in rapid succession an the warn- 
ing of Jha plains. Now the wagon train moving 
slowly behind him a mile or more sway would 
know that there were Kiowas and Comanche* 
*omcwherc up ahead The oxen would begin 
their slow swing, the huge wagons wouM 
■way *\ they were drawn into a tight circle? 

Bent hfld known, as Jeb had, that a smart 
mult like Temper was worth his weight in 
geld to a wagon train. There was some instinct 
in mules that made them smell out Injuns 
from miles away. That was why Bent had sent 
young Jeb out ahead to ride point — 

Jcb choked, A feathered warhonnet rose up 
againit the red horizon He could sec the bear- 
claw necklace, the metal armlet A warpainted 
face opened a wide mouth that shrilled a war- 
cry. An atiuw thudded into the dust some 
feet beyond Jeb. 

Jeb raised his gun and fired. He saw the 
Indian slip back over the rump of his pony 
and drop lifeless to the ground. Jeb grinned. 
"Ha! Mcbbe now that man with the 
wouldn't tough at th' idea of me an' my rifle!" 

There were other Indians now, racing to- 
ward young Jeb. He jumped on Temper and 
turned him. kicking his ribs with drumming 
heels. "Git a move on, thar, Temper* We got 
to beat them Injuns hack to the wagons !" 

Jeb turned on the mule and fireo his rifle. 
again and again Oni -r he saw a white man 

■mg among the Indian* throw up h 

pp]| in the grnimri. "Serves him right. 

iir yallai turni fa growled. 

Now ii i m were in front al b tn. thi 

prairie wind bellying thtii tug carrvaa cover. 
nags Sunlight glistened or long rifle barrels 
poked out from behind wagonwhreh and tail- 
gates. Jeb could see Charley Bent standing 
with his sixguns in highlands, Bent shouted, 
"Yuh re there, young 'un? Mebbe yuh'd betier 
turn in — *cc if yuh can get some shutcyc 
while we drive ott them var 

But Jeb shook his head and, hit eyes were 
shining. "No sir. Reckon I ain't sleepy yn I 
iccogniacd one or two of those redskins 
finished oft my Paw. I'll want to settle with 
I hem V* 

And with head held high Jcb walked on to 
find a battle station, knowing that wherever 
his Paw was he would be looking at him, 
proud oi him. . . 

THE END 
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greatest peats 
iraqe shown bvanv 
red, took ph-acb in b< 
september, i6t-4 . whcn 
kiowaq attacked an ak 
train. &otalve, ayounl 
rode ^ol//? 7-/***%- in and 
the circled u .6. soldier". 



fi>A#r£#CASM AAG 

A RAWHIDE BAG USED By 
THE PLAIN/9 INDIANS TO 
CARRY FOOD OR CLOTHING 
AND SOMETIMES EVEKJ 
WEAPONS. DECORATED) 
WITH BEADS AND QUILLS/ 
TWEV WERE ORNATE AND 
MAUTlPUL. . 




A &OATHMA WA«5 A FIERC8 
QNOW 0TORM THAT STRUCK 
AT THI MONTANA AND WYOMING 
CATTuB RANCHES . IF VKKY FIERCE 
IT RUINED ENTIRE RANCHES- IN 
THE GREAT WINTER OF 1808 IT 
flnHPTBD THE RANGES OF MORC 
THAN TWO-THIRD* OF IT* 
CATTLE y 



GZOSSAPy* 



MAX* — TO OR WE AT A ©OOP PACE, AS A Hf RO OF * 
*>*JLL STAXMS— TO flOAWAV 





1/7 flV The Tl.1A£ 7H£V GOT TO 7>* BuC 
GAP STAG£, TM£V w&?£ AS QSAL 45 
YOU Off Mi/ ONS OP '£*\ FLANG h/SSBlF 
IN ?XQNT CF THg Li AC KMSSS, TH' QThBR 

BLA2iO A*'** vyTH H'$ COLT!" 
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ATOM fNf S4t* 0» **?* C*m/ 

«75 4t'*C. TVfrtt £4«1V 0*€ *OW 
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&l*\C$t OUT on m;5 F££7 t M? 

ftGHT** WTH OAliC PBOC 



/GOT TO... h^cl 
J Off... UNTIL CHITJ. 
<; Can Givf Ml... * 
C - hand; 




0«UlNA«IL>. IP 

LAUfcM AT THAT 

pTOR> ( Dl'TO. BU' 

5INC£ I'M CAffffN 

*0f?E than ppFt 
THOUSAND DOLLA 
OP OTHER ogOPU 

MONfiV — 
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A I ARE LUwNY FOR NOT 0f 
2fA0, ti.v\! ONC C* TM6V uA5 
MC WHILE I AM ©ff tfTttJ. 





* THE PAYS THAT FOLLOW, WLl<NG T0KGVE8 PAJNT 
SfitM PtCTSZC TO TW..,/ 



fcuR CUVS LAT0?, TWf/iP W4OT43S 
CA&vtMf,? WfTW A900, 7W*«S &6 CAV 
T££VS WtLfD iVTW SPR/HG WATCR. 1XM 
ASDCh'TO GALLOP INTO THE ROCKY HtiLS. 
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5 -4,WM£?/VG -CMS HOT LBAO' 
TW£ Vfl 0t/TL4U'S... 



~~F~ RA* 
CAN SHOOT UKS 
A OATLIN' 



X OUNNC 'SCUT 

I'M MiGHTAiLlN 
OUT 0' HgPC .' 





i£T -*g/W 30, Oi r 0. G'Vlf 
T*EM 4 NgAO S^ART.'tvl 
FQLUOW AFTERWARD I 

WANT TO LEARN THE 
SECRET BCHND Tv-g:« 
JOtRNEY 
THE CLOU OS i 




&^£* B \D'N6 thT UNC&&C0L9 

i\vS FOB TNT SmTOA* 73 «WP # 
TVf PffWSLANO fWTH£f?$ MOvf 

Svv/rnv jp /\rc wf MAt £*/$, twr/£. 



eV E5S FONNYJ 

THE TflACKS ARE 
IQ HERE — 



— iTS Af 
n>CST A5 
THO JU5T 
KEPT ON QlDNO 
-5T«AA^r UPlKTQ 
~nt 5KV— A» f\F*%- 
0\£ £»V$ 7*£Y ^ft. J 
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DOWN THEH6, CMITD.' 
THAT (XD CLIFF 

dwellers PA.Ace.' 

THCCE5 5*0KE 

COMING FROM A \ ONE BUT HUMAN 
CMJMNEV— AND AN \ FLY LIKE YOU 
Di/H-AW WALKING J EES BE AglE 
Au3\<? TMff iiW£//P»NOlMfi TWEM/ 



EfcS WOWONPC1? 
ING TMI7THKW 
TO BE FROM 

Cl0u>5.' NO 



Yf TH THE AQtUTy OF THE MOUNTAIN GOATS TH£MXLV£S, TIM AND 

CHiTO BOUND FROM ROCK TO ROCK, MOWNQ ALWAYS DOWNWARDS 
TOWARD **£ CLIFF HOMES — 
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MADE )/ NOW THAT WE ARE 
IT.' M S£ MAKING EffT, EET 
St SEEMS TO WE THAT WE 
A \ AW GO THROUGH BBBG 
\\ \ TROUBLE TO GET OUR- 
SELVES KILLED/ 



/" WE HAVE THS ELEMENT 

' OP SURPRISE WITH JS,CHITO. 





ThE> 



OONT KNOW WE'RE 
<ERE f 
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T** "5 BrinC A FlOC. 

Th£ WINDOWS of the 
,vr4*3v HQV89S. CAU3MT IN A CROSS' 
FiRE OF BULLETS, T,M AND ChiTC 
RACE FOR COVER, AND DISCOVER— 

r « 

T»EIR CAWS I CHI TO — THESE ARE 
THEiR HORSES'. NOW I KNOW 
tWi H4\£ A SECRET PASSAGEWAY 

Our q? hERg to the. mills. Otnci?- 

WiSE THBlR HOUSES COULO HE^ER 
CLi.MB UP HERE.' 





cf5 vf? iNTeeesriMo caCt- 

OUT MOW ffCOO £E$ BE' 
TO h£lP US? 

BECAUSE IT 
LET US 
£5Ca?E with 
THEij? H0J?$e$ 
UW.E35 TM« 
SlWENPE?- 

ANO 1 HAVE AN 

'0gA OF H 

X MAKC 

r -=v CC JU5T 

that .' 




•-'NO to ;ow 
ThESE T.ED-TOGETmEK 

laciats behind n 

RETAINING <aAll...Th£.n 
DAl.V ThE ends 

AffOUND ThE SAOPlE 
H0&NS.' ThE hCRSES 
WILL PULL -THE ^\All 

will fall-ano the 

OWi.HQCT5 WILL P'NO 
TME.v^ELve-D 

KNOOc£p 

unconscious.' 
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Lone Ranger Palsl Now u« his own "Silver Bulle*" pen -set for 
hi* leciel code! Carry lately in lite cartridge holder of ihii reel 
Ueerhtde cowboy'! bell — with silvery* engraved longhorn buckle 
and fixin'i — all included. These Lane Ranger pent are real wrilin' 
.".t* nufl Lai! pom! pens in bullet tbapc . , , newer need filling) Use 

pan wilh picture of the lone Ranger 10 write BLUE for teerer Uie pBn 
with Silver'* picture lo write RED for danger. Pen with Tonto'j picture 
write* OREfN - fcr "Hl-YOl let i GOl" 



Bf FIRST TO WIAR ITI 



Void . i awd twill envy ya\i at Aril to hew* lh» IONF 
KA NC.fW v "Silver « u |l«l ' p*rt *•■ wilh co-boy b«lf. 
A flood looiar tool Bell and (artniige holder art 
fin* it »r*orhide, Doelacl roal Wsilorn *tyl« witK 
oafclflal pattern, and holder hoi engraved pictures 
cl tl.» Ranger, ii'y#i end TeAlo. Mo«dtor»« 
buckle, lip and ||uard 
art engraved in lirau- 
toted wive'- Buck)* *ie- 
liOfl il 'ftil cowhand 
tfyU willi l»ruj and 

Hoflll O' Wild 1*9*0*1 

l-n.|l i (ji Yfl bell and 
"Silver Bfcllrt" pen let 
cgrnpfiftortentir H.?9 
■ bell iliti art 22 lo 
32 — ond you *<»n try 
on 01 no coil! Read 
thii thrilling ofterl 
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-Jutt motif «evpe» and on 

delivery pay poilrwan only 11.91 plm pouaoe Or, to 

ii--> »«>lla<tf#, **mIob* S2 00 now. Hum rjrunj Lit wilh 

IONE IAMGIR-» iHVIR lUUtf PEN SET ord il.. 
COWftOrS BcLT for. Id otoyi tK*n. tf *oi» want, |4>*l 
return t«r moni) |>ock Dor* l m)|1 ihi| tvtpf 'hr.tr 
le « i«sl Raign p-a! — ond mat) coupon ledui 



3 Ball f oint f cm In 

tan B »r "Silver Bullet" 

let 

1 Ce'tridfl* Holder 
I T.wl.,1 vVettern Belt 

1 Engraved lungharri 
Buikl* in Simulated 
S.lv.r all far 3 1 «| 



RUSH COUPON NOW 



WN INDU5TRIIS- Dtpl. PB 50A 
43 r. 17 St.. New York 3, N. V. 

Send at one* your new LONE RANGERS SrEERHIDC BUT. 

cartridge h oideb ano "silver bullet- pen sn -complete. 
I . 1 belt si2E (Write In) 

G Sand COO. I'll pay potman SI. 98 plus pottage. 

□ To »a»« pottage, I enclote $200. 

Nnmri 

■City* lent, 5totr, 



I not deltgMed may *>♦ '•l^r^ed 



JJoeejrJ^ffcwaileii^^ 



